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to prevent a Turkish walk-over as far as the old
frontiers of Greece, and even there there were no
earthworks.

The sequence was disgraceful and humiliating.
I wrote at the time that " The wounded are not yet
all in the hospitals when the attacks on Tricoupi for
having ordered the demobilization already begin in
the Chamber and the press. His happy arrival at
the moment of danger has saved Greece from a dis-
aster which, now that it is averted, the Greeks in
general will never believe to have been so near, and
will not accept as a lesson." And for the trifling
part I had taken in the final negotiations I was
afterwards insulted in the streets of Athens as hav-
ing ff prevented the Greeks from marching to Con-
stantinople." They got their lesson years after,
when they were far better prepared for war than on
this occasion. But Tricoupi was right when he said
that the blockade was a mistake, and that the powers
should have allowed the Greeks to take their own
course and learn their lesson. Undiscriminating
Philhellenism has bf en the worst enemy of Greece.

The flurry over and quiet restored, the heat, the
excitement, and the hard and unremitting work and
anxiety of that month of May told on me, and I
broke down with an attack of nervous prostration
and acute dyspepsia, by which I was quite incapaci-
tated from movement. Taking the first steamer
to Naples, I passed the rest of the summer at Borne,
disabled, until the heats had passed, for any consid-
erable exertion. But, contrary to the general super-y nothingposi-diplomaticth residence at Eome.stem of drainage and
